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SO IT DOES. 





Young Wife (petulant/y): WELL, EVEN iF I DON’T COME TO MEET YOU EVERY NIGHT AS 


*S2@4 MAA@AM SLQUANVOA 


I USED, WHAT DOES IT SIGNIFY? 
Young Husband: THAT WE HAVE BEEN MARRIED SIX MONTHS. 
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HE chap who computes what it costs to celebrate the 

Fourth of July has had a particularly good time this 

year. It will take more dollars, a good many, than six figures 

will stand for to represent the damage done by fires. Asa 

matter of cold finance this journal believes that for half the 

cost to them of the annual celebration the fire insurance 

companies could afford to guarantee our independence of 

Great Britain and every thing else (except the Irish vote) and 

pay the cost of resisting all attempts to subvert us. With 

such a policy in his portfolio how sturdily might Mr. Bayard 

lay down the law upon the fisheries question and bring the 
Kanucks and Britishers to the scratch. 
* * * 

HE Fourth this year was a success. It was terrifically 

hot and in most parts of the country very dry, so that 

many towns which thought they would be content with a few 

modest fire-crackers had a first-class impromptu celebration 

on their hands before they knew it. 

The only conspicuous case of a contemplated performance 
that failed was that of Mr. Boyle O'Reilly, who took a con- 
tract to read a poem at Mr. Independent Bowen’s celebration 
at Woodstock, and was forbidden by his physician to exe- 
cute the job. When we consider the awful passion Mr. 
O'Reilly must have worked himself into over the iniquities of 
George III. and all the English before and since, the doctor's 
discretion will be admired without a question. Take care of 
yourself, Mr. O'Reilly, dear. In your capacity as Irish patriot 
this country could worry along without you, but as a poet 
and a canoer we admire you and have a considerable reyard 
for you as an Administration Democrat. You did well to 
drop the poem. Respect your physician's counsel and keep 
your lid on! dear Boyle, keep your lid on! 

* * * 
HE Shringfield Republican has been bewailing the de- 
cadence of the country towns of Western Massachu- 
setts. It says that they have lost their grip and are going to 
the dogs. Their best men leave them and they keep only the 











inferior grades of their population. They have grown poor, 
actually and comparatively, and are no.longer any better than 
ordinary villages. This is true, although it is the Springfield 
Republican that calls attention to it. It is true that the rich 
when they get rich enough are apt to go back to the country 
again and spend some of their money, but the disposition in 
this country is for the rich to huddle together in summer 
settlements and rub up against each other from July to Octo- 
ber as assiduously as they doat home from November till June. 
The Berkshire Hills and Lenox and Mt. Desert catch the money 
and fashon that ought to be distributed through the deserted 
villages of New England. The villages don’t get their dues. 
But they have a powerful friend in the Irish alderman. Bear 
the news to the Springfield Republican that if there is any 
existing power that can restore to the villages their old-time 
importance, it is the Irish aldermen who rule all the big cities 
and strike us where we live. The Mikes will make us hunt 
grass if any body does. They know how to make country 
life attractive. 
* * * 

| aaleing old Jacob Sharp! Sick and in prison, who is there 

to carry any comfort to him? Certainly not the court 
that tried him and earned the gratitude of all Gotham by 
giving him his due. Really the fate of the boodlers and their 
briber is edifying as far as it has gone, and gues a good way 
to re-establish the old notion that horesty is the best policy, 
sometimes, even for vulgar hirelings who have no characters 
to lose, and no consciences to torment them. How far 
removed, for instance, from the wretched plight of Sharp is 
the case of Mr. Jay Gould, who by thrift and early rising 
having amassed a modest competence, was able a few days 
ago to come to the rescue of the good Sir Cyrus Field and 
pull him in out of the wet where he was like to have been 
devoured by sharks. If Sharp, instead of corrupting his 
fellow-men, had been a philanthropist like Mr. Gould, how 
very much nicer he would feel to day. _It’s a great deal bet- 
ter fun to be sitting around on a yacht sucking lemonade (at 
least) through straws than it is to be live ballast for a dull 
craft like the Tombs. Be good, dear children, and you will 
have a clear conscience, and—perhaps a yacht! 


* * * 


OOD-BYE, McGlynn! Meet you—('scuse us, your Holi- 
ness). Forgot, McGlynn. Have made different 
arrangements. Can't meet you hereafter. 


* * * 


HE Sux says lolunteer is a poor name for Gen. Paine’s 
new boat. Of course ‘Ae name for the boat was The 
Bean, but you can’t name a yacht just what you want to any 
more than a baby. 








LIFE 


SOUVENT LA FEMME VARIE. 


HEY parted at the usual place 
Down near the wicket gate, 
A flush suffused her lily face, 
In which he read his fate. 


The twilight shades were purpling dim, 
The stars were everywhere, 

When thus his old love challenged him 
With such an angry air. 


‘* Leave me forever! Do not let 
My eyes see you again. 

J shall endeavor to forget 
You—and the race of men!” 


‘HOW GRACEFUL!” 


PRESENCE OF MIND. 


DITOR : What was that awful crash in the composing- 
room now ? 
FOREMAN: Sure, all our Foreign News has fallen into 
“ . ” 
eek Pick it up and head it “ List of Members of the 
New Hungarian Parliament.” 
F E: Your friend, Miss Shawsgarden, of St. Louis, seems 
to be a very refined young lady, Miss Breezy. 
Miss BREEZY (of Chicago): Yes, Clara is unquestionably 
genteel in most respects, and in personal appearance almost 
distinguée, but it would pain you to see her eat asparagus. 


A month elapsed—One summer day 
I read my paper through— 

And there I saw—Augusta J. 
To Obadiah Q. 


O tempora !—the fates are just ! 
Mutanting is your game, 
These lovers’ tempers also must 


Mutantur just the same. 
Caryl Gould. 





age is — from London that Buffalo Bill is beginning 
to drop his “h’s.’ 


NOVEL under the curious name of “The Wasp” 
just published. It must have a bad ending. 


AND WHAT ACTION! 


A WORD OF WARNING. 


AY GOULD declares that he is not sick. If he makes 
many more of these unpleasant statements, no matter 
how truthful they may be, he’ll get himself disliked. 


6 gee VICTORIA’S cash Jubilee presents amounted 


to $375,000, but it must be remembered that she gave 
away several silver medals. 


A SYMPATHETIC AUDITOR. 


“ UM is a curse and must go!” shouted a frenzied 
Prohibition orator. 
“Yesh,” said a thick voice near the door, “ down with it!” 
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AT eg 
ESSRS. BLAINE, Phelps, Lowell and Buffalo Bill, 
America’s Big Four, are all in London. 
* * * 
RESIDENT CLEVELAND'S nurse has died. She 
was less fortunate, in this respect, than George Wash- 


ington’s. 
* * * 


HE threatened revolution in the Hawaiian Islands prom- 
ises to send the monarchy to its final sleep with an 
Hono-luluby. 


* * 


” his Atlantic ode, “ My Country,’ Geo. E. Woodberry 
describes Justice as “the third great base” on which our 
welfare is founded. It was high time that our national game 
should be recognized in patriotic poetry. 
* * * 
FRENCHMAN and a German rooming together in a 
Massachusetts town are said to have struck up a 
charming friendship. Neither of them can speak English, 
and they are unacqainted with each other’s language. There 
would be many more delightful friendships in the world if 
people generally were poor linguists. 


* * * 


OUNT CLAM, the leader of the ultra-conservative 
Czecks, is dead. He was of very aristocratic family, 
but did not reside at Little Neck. 
* * * 
HE unnatural contraction caused by tight-laced corsets, 
being pronounced injurious by physiologists, is evidently 
false economy. However small the circumference may be, 
therefore, the waist may still be extravagant. 
- * * 
F the shad which have nearly abandoned the Connecticut 
River have only taken the precaution of carrying their 
bones with them, our grief for their departure will not be 
without consolation. 
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UTILIZING ITS ADVANTAGES. 


HE Philadelphia Crematory Association has completed 

its plans for a mortuary bakery. No furnaces will be 
needed, because the requisite heat for incinerating human 
bodies will be supplied by storing up the average Philadelphia 
summer climate in large receivers. 


* * * 


HE formation of a “whiskey pool” is announced as a 

matter of news. But the whiskey pool has existed for 

a long time. It has been kept constantly full, and many 
thousands of men and women have been sunk in it. 


* * * 


“ HEN we describe our sensations of another’s sor- 

rows,” wrote Dr. Johnson, “the customs of the 

world, scarcely admit of rigid veracity.” So thought Wall 

Street, probably, in its condolences with a recent distinguished 

and venerable lamb. 
. * * * 

AMES G. BLAINE, at the last Mrs. Potter performance 
J in London, appeared in company with Red Shirt. The 
English, as is well known, translate our word “red” into 
“ bloody.” 

* * * 
| gyri: WILLIAM has resorted to Ems, but it is 
not stated how many he can set up in an hour. 


* * * 


MR. C. D. VAN WINKLE has subscribed to the New 
York S¢ar’s Grant Monument Fund. His relative, Mr. 

Rip Van Winkle, however, will doubtless have time to com- 
plete another twenty years’ nap before the monument is put 


up. 
* * * 
HE attention of the world has lately been called to the 
existence of a talking canary, which was trained by a 
woman. There’s nothing like the force of example. 


ELECTRICITY BRINGING THE GOOD NEWS TO THE WE\ARY AND OVERLADEN. 
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UNPRECEDENTED OFFER! 


ATTRACTION EXTRAORDINARY !! 
AUTHORS, ATTENTION!!! 


LTHOUGH there has been an unusually great demand this year for our 
Retail Ready-Made Novels (sold only in sections and copyrighted by the 
Company) adaptable to all summer publications, we have sti on hand a large 
assortment of mots, foreign idioms, anecdotes of great men, and other literary 
padding which cannot fail to be attractive to purchasers, and which we will 
furnish at the lowest rates to the profession. We have also a very fine and com- 
plete list of Endings, which we publish below. ‘‘ All rights reserved.” 

[In ordering, please state whether you prefer the selections to be tragic, comic or 
pathetic. Terms the same.] 

1.—Laughing sweetly, she laid her blonde head on his shoulder, and blush- 
ingly murmured ‘‘ Yes.” ‘ 

2.—‘‘ Dead!” he cried, as he beheld the livid form resting on the marble floor ; 
‘“*T am revenged at last!” 

3-—And, by the marriage of Sir Lionel Vane to fair Sybil Violet Stanhope, 
Bermington Hall soon regained its former gayety and splendor. 

4.—Cautiously peering over the ivied balcony of the terrace, he saw her pass 
from his sight forever. ; 

5-—And still she stands in the sunny kitchen, with its snowy curtains and 
fragrant odors of lilac and June roses, and bakes her ‘‘ Cherry Pies.” 

6.—Striking his iron hand upon his chest, he uttered a smothered curse and 
expired. 

7-—‘* Wal, I never!” said Deacon Pelter as he wiped his rugged brow, ‘‘to 
think he'd a married ’er, after all.” 

8.—Dimly seen against the gloomy background of the cave, a shadowy white 
form drifted slowly by, and its icy voice seemed to freeze his very heart’s blood, 
as bending over him, it whispered, ‘‘ Remember, Reginald ; remember!” 

g.—In the little burial-ground, beyond the Squire’s favorite hazel copse, is a 
marble headstone with the simple inscription : ‘‘ Leonora, aged eighteen.” 

10.—Ah! Little does the gay world ken of what Lady Geraldine thinks, as 
wrapped in costly sables, she drives in her brilliant equipage along the Serpentine 
and listens to the birds in the elms. But we know—yes, we know ! 

11.—Raising himself painfully to the mast-head with the wounded arm the 
pirates had left free, he searched the distant horizon with hungry eye. ‘‘A 
sail!” he gasped; ‘‘a sail! Saved! Saved!” 

12.—A stillness as of death reigned in the crowded court-room ; a stillness, 
intense and awful, which was succeeded by the most deafening clamor of cheers 
when the venerable Judge, laying his hand upon Ida’s golden curls, said in a 
voice broken with emotion, ‘‘ Not guilty.” 





ING SOLOMON was over one hundred years old when he 
married, and although he dressed nicely he was a very plain 


man. Most of his wives married him for money. 


E tyres Lord doesn’t temper the wind to the shorn lamb of Wall 
Street. 
F we can do anything for the Pope in the way of getting Reverend 
McGlynn to Rome, or even farther than that, he has only to say 
the word. 


BUSINESS AMENITIES. 


OU mustn’t call me a salesperson,” said a pretty shop-girl, 
bridling, to a rather elderly co-worker. 
“Then you shouldn’t have told Mr. Crash that it was very appro- 
priate putting me at the remnant counter,” was the indignant reply. 
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DESPERATE. 


Cholley: WELL, bon voyage! BUT, BY GAWGE, OLD 
FELLAH, WHO’S GOING TO CHAPERON YOU, YOU KNOW? 

Gus: GOING ALL ALONE, ’PON HONOR! 

Cholley: BLESS MY SOUL! YOU—ER—ER—DON’T MEAN 
IT, OLD FELLAH. BUT, BY GAWGE! YOU—ER—ER— 
ALWAYS WAS A DARE-DEVIL, DON’T-CHER-KNOW ! 


FORGETFULNESS. 


HE morning breezes softly stir 
Her dainty gown of lavender, 
As on the balcony she stands, 
With pensive eyes and folded hands, 
And gazes down the sunny street 
Where tides of traffic surge and meet. 





I smoke and dream beneath the trees 
And watch her idling at my ease. 

A pleasant thought it is, that she 
Waits there with longing arms for me. 
How much is love, how much is life, 
With such a home, and such a wife! 


But who is this comes riding down 
The dusty highway of the town? 

For see, she rises up to meet 

Him with a smile of welcome sweet— 
Forbid the thought !—but can it be 
She waits for him, and not for me? 


There in the soft spring sun she stands 
With eager eyes and outstretched hands. 
Oh, faithless wife ! when face to face 
I needs must see that fond embrace ! 
Yet stay !—perhaps my rage is forced— 
I keep forgetting I’m divorced ! 

Ernest De Lancey Pierson. 


HE Marquis of Lorne ought to have a medal 

for falling off his horse in the parade. It will 
be remembered that Gen. Wolseley was rewarded 
for falling off a camel in Egypt. 





A NEW LIFE OF KEATS. 


O all young men of sensibility and fine literary feeling 

there comes a time when the poetry of Keats is the 
expression of the deepest emotions of their lives, the realiza- 
tion of hundreds of vague’ images of beauty which haunt 
them in their day-dreams, the supreme song of a world of 
fancy which is very far off. And by-and-by, when care and 
struggle have almost banished the belief in the existence of 
such a land of dreams and beauty, these men return, very 
tired and weary, to the poetry of Keats, and again, for a little 
while, they “hear the mighty waters rolling evermore,” and 
know that they are breaking on the shores of that mysteri- 
ous country. 

The personality of Keats has always had and will have a 
fascination for those who so appreciate and love his poetry. 
His story has come down to us filled with pathos, but almost 
too vague and subjective to satisfy those who believe that 
even men of genius possess a full measure of common human 
nature. Lord Houghton (Milnes) did much to preserve the 
memory of the poet, and it is from the manuscript materials 
which he left that Sidney Colvin has gathered many of the 
most realistic touches of his biography of “ John Keats,” just 
published in the “ English Men of Letters,” series (Harpers). 


* * * 


HIS little book’s chief merit is that its biographical 

details bring Keats the man, as near to us as Keats 
the poet has heretofore been. We are thoroughly conscious 
of his intense affection for his family, his loyalty to his friends, 
his pugnacious spirit, the dominion which emotion had over 
his will, and the inherent weakness of a constitution in which 
consumption was dormant. It is another striking proof of 
the purely physical basis of all unhappiness. Even this 
biographer makes the mistake of calling it the “triple flame 
which was burning away his life, the flame of genius, of pas- 
sion, and of disease.” This is a concession to a popular 
belief that there is something morbid in genius or intense 
passion. The plain truth is that disease may make them flare 
brighter for a little while, but the flame soon dies out and 


leaves only ashes. There is nothing which genius so de- 
mands as health—vigorous, robust, manly. Keats was a 
great poet in spite of his disease; indeed, his best work was 
done when he was apparently the splendid picture of manly 
beauty and strength. It is a satisfaction to all admirers of 
sturdy manhood to know that the poet, while writing “« Endy- 
mion,” one day gave “a severe drubbing to a butcher whom 
he caught beating a little boy.” 
* * * 
OR that part of Mr. Colvin’s biography which is devoted 
toa minute analysis of Keats’s poems the true lover 
of song will have a hearty contempt. The critic expresses 
intense admiration for the poet’s work, but seems all the time 
to be holding his nose at certain little technical defects. There 
is rank scholastic arrogance in sentences like these: ‘‘ With 
a few slips and inequalities, and one or two instances of ver- 
bal incorrectness, ‘Hyperion,’ as far as it was written, is 
indeed one of the grandest poems in our language ;”’ or, in 
speaking of “Endymion,” “ You will in almost every case 
be brought up by hardly tolerable blemishes of execution and 
of taste;” or again, “In Keats’s conception of his youthful 
heroes there is at all times a touch, not the wholesomest, of 
effeminacy and physical softness.” 

What, in the name of all the Muses, does a man with a 
grain of poetic feeling in him care, while reading Keats, for 
ten thousand such “ blemishes of execution and of taste” as 
seem to rasp the sensitive hide of Mr. Colvin! 

Droch. 
* NEW BOOKS - 


By Ernest Daudet. ‘Translated by Laura E. Kendall. T. B. 


] "HICH ? 
Peterson Brothers, Philadelphia. 


A Lad's Love. By Arlo Bates. Roberts Brothers, Boston. 


The House of the Musician. 
& Company. 


By Virginia W. Johnson. Boston: Ticknor 


By Mrs. Alexander. New York: Henry Holt & Co. 
By Edwin Lassetter Bynner. 


Forging the Fetters. 


Penelope's Suitors. Boston: Ticknor & 


Company. 


Prose Pastorals. By Herbert Milton Sylvester. Boston: Ticknor & 


Company. 


Society Verse. By American writers, selected by Ernest DeLancey Pierson. 
New York: Benjamin & Bell. 


Mr. Incoul’s Misadventure. 
& Bell. 


Bessie’s Six Lovers. 


& Brothers. 


The Crusade of the Excelsior. 
Houghton Mifflin & Co. 


By Edgar Saltus. New York: Benjamin 


By Henry Peterson. Philadelphia: T. B. Peterson 


By Bret Harte. Boston & New York: 


HOW HE WON IT. 








ie HA YW P 
a” 


mitt y 
| 


Tf CAR NEO, 


‘“‘Is IT WRONG TO FEEL PLEASED WHEN A GENTLEMAN TELLS ME I AM PRETTY ?” 


‘“Yrs, MY CHILD, YOU SHOULD NEVER ENCOURAGE ANY ONE TO TELL A FALSEHOOD.” 


HOW THE ENGAGEMENT CLOSED. ROBINSON : But tell me how you managed to break the engage- 
ment. Mine hadn’t quite gone that far. 
OBINSON : Hallo, old boy! how are you? Glad to see you. Jones: I didn’t break it. 
JONES: First rate. You well ? ROBINSON : Oh, she did it herself, did she? But perhaps I ought 
Ropinson: Thanks; quite! By the way, I heard you were en- not to say anything about it. I supposed, of course, you broke it 
gaged to Miss Bondclipper. yourself, as she was sO anxious to marry, and everybody knows 
Jones: No, Robinson; I was engaged to her, but that is past. that. 
RoBINsSON: Well, Jones, between you and me, now, you are a Jones: Oh, you needn’t apologize. I’m not worrying at all 
lucky boy. She's rich, of course, but that is all she has torecommend about it. 
her. ROBINSON: That's good. I like to see a man keep a stiff upper 
JONES: Yes. lip. Might I enquire what made her break it ? 
Ropinson: And then her money is really only prospective, you Jonrs: Oh, she didn’t break it, either. 
know. Her father might lose it all in a pork deal, or in an unwise ROBINSON: Well, that’s strange. Then it must have been her 
flyer in stocks, before the daughter got to handle it. father. 
Jones: That is true. Jones: No; he had no objection. 
RosBinson: Well, thats the way I look at it. I could have married Roptnson: Then how dd you manage to get out of the engage- 
her myself. ment ? 
JONES : You could? Jones: I married her last week. 
ROBINSON : It's a fact ; but I counted the cost and drew out just in ROBINSON (with a gasp): Ah-h-h! Well, I must really be going 
time. Fortunate, wasn’t it ? now. Good-bye! 
JONES: Very. JONES: Good-bye. 
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24 ‘Lire. 


LINES TO A LOBSTER. FOR THE UNCO’ GUID. 

Alfred de M. Snooks, having trodden accidentally upon a breast- T. PETER _— sitting by the gates of Glory when . 
pin fashioned in the shape of a lobster and lately adorning the straight-haired personage in black approached him and 
corsage of the fair Miss Robinson, loguitur : said: “Having shuffled off the mortal coil, I am looking for 
a place where I may dwell forever among the strictly ortho- 


” 


H, pretty gem, that not ten minutes since dox. 
Did naught evince 
Of coming care— 
That clung so proudly to her bosom sweet, 
Now at my feet 
Thou liest there ! 








Thus Fortune, with her brightest beaming smile, 
Will oft beguile 
Our fears to sleep, 

The while the jade doth cunningly prepare 
Some black despair, 
For all must weep! 





But tell me, jeweled lobster, in mine ear, 
Thou wert so near 
That matchless she, 

Used not her bosom when of me she thought 
To be distrought, 
Like some vexed sea? 








And might you not, while on her breast you lay, 
Which ’neath the sway 
Of that emotion, 

Have fancied you were swimming in the main, 
And felt again 
Your native ocean ? 














Te lobster preserves an eloquent but discreet silence. 


DEATH ATONES FOR ALL. 


“ HAT is this?” thundered the chairman; “here is 
a newspaper report of an ‘ anarchist washed ashore.’ 
Who has broken the rules of this order?” 
‘He was dead,” said a member rising, “or he would 
never have submitted.” 


“T don't know any such place ’round here,” replied the 
Saint; “but if you'll apply to the Andover Theological 
Seminary you may find where people of your kind can be 
accommodated.” 








‘*DRAT THAT BOY! HE’S GOT THE SIDEWALK ALL WET AGAIN, 


I'LL TEACH HIM!” ‘*TAKE THAT 





‘biran: 


FOURTH OF JULY. 
NGLISHMAN: See here, fire-crackers were made by 
the Chinese to chase the devil away, but you Yanks 
use them to raise the devil. 
YANKEE: Oh, no! we use them because we feel so happy 
to have gotten rid of the devil. 


Cy": four desperadoes were killed in Kentucky during 
the month of June, and yet some people profess to 
believe that Kentucky is a bad State. 


A COLD WORLD. 
‘6 HAT brought you to this place, my friend?’”’ in- 
quired a visitor at the penitentiary of a convict. 

«“ A mere matter of opinion got me here, sir.” 

“Impossible!” 

“No, sir. I expressed the opinion that I was innocent, 
and the jury expressed the opinion that I wasn’t. It’s a cold 
world, sir.” 
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HIS is Yale’s year. The boat-race, the baseball cham- 

pionship, the football ditto, $300,000 in cash, the biggest 
graduating class she ever had, the most sub-freshmen she 
ever had—these are some of the feathers in the cap that 
President Dwight tossed in the air when he got the news 
from New London. Perhaps the finest plume of the whole 
bunch is Chauncey Depew, her pretty new LL.D. 

President Eliot is abroad—like the schoolmaster of fiction 
—and no doubt is poking around after new attractions for 
his institution. He may learn in England a better stroke 
than Cook’s; Krupp may teach him a swifter delivery than 
Stagg's; he may—doubtless’he ‘will—be able to show more 
new graduates, more sub-freshmen and more money next 
year than Yale, but oh! can he match Chauncey? 

Chauncey Depew is a hard man to twin, but why don’t 
Harvard’s overseers cable’ to Dr. Eliot to bring home a new 
set of legs for Jo. Choate? 


THE favorite hatter for Cardinals is Pope at number XIII. 








UNKIND. 


WILL BE DELIGHTED TO SEE YOU 


YOU WILL FIND HER IN THE LIBRARY ACROSS THE HALL. 


Miss Jessie (to ancient see vou Ve admirer, who ts always ‘dropping in”): AH! GOOD MORNING, MR. WILSON; GRANDMAMMA 
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ON A DANCE PROGRAMME. 


W E sat it out upon the stairs— 

I’m not a dancing man— 

They played the brisk ‘‘ Mikado” airs, 
I trifled with her fan. 

The fateful words were hard to say— 
I’m not a fluent man— 

I would begin with something gay, 
A pun, about a fan. 


It would not come, that little joke— 
I’m not a punning man— 

The moments flew ; I clutched, and broke 
Her dainty feathered fan. 


‘* The cost of it?” I thought, dismayed— 
I’m not a moneyed man— 

The band the final figure played ; 
I figured on that fan. 

The dance was over, and she rose— 
I’m not a ready man— 

But seized the moment to propose— 
That I should mend her fan. 


I thought it out upon the stairs’; 
She—took some other man— 

And I have with me for repairs, 
A broken heart and fan. 


Arthur W, Gundry. 


T’S a Cody when Buffalo William gets 
left in London. 


HEN Richelieu said the pen is 
mightier than the sword, he meant 
pen and not paste-pot and shears. 


OUNG ladies at the sea-shore find 
that on Saturday evenings the “ fish” 
bite the most freely. 


Mrs, WILKINS HAS A HUSBAND WHO WAS A CHRON- 
Ic ‘* KICKER,” SO SHE TRIED AN EXPERIMENT IN 
HORSE-TAMING UPON THE “* BRUTE” WITH A RESULT 
ALMOST MIRACULOUS. 


*Rire * 


THE POWER OF CARICATURE. 








SAFE FROM PROSECUTION. 


DAKOTA citizen had returned from a little lynching affair and his 
wife was badly frightened. 
“Aren’t you afraid of being arrested and tried for murder?” she 
inquired. ; 
“No,” he said, “the judge and district attorney were among those who 
had hold of the rope. 


A HOPELESS CASE. 


66 HAT'’S the matter, Bub?” inquired a Philadelphia citizen of a 
little boy who was crying. 
“My k-kite won't fly,” sobbed the lad. 
“Well, no wonder,” said the gentleman examining it, “it is made of 
the editorial page of the Ledger.” 





RIPE 








Thi ‘el oR AT NvLLy 


HER OPINION. 


O-DAY,” said he, ‘‘I graduate. 
What shall I do, will you advise ? 
Shall I stay here to try my fate, 
Or seek the West where Fortune lies ?” 


‘It rests with you what I shall do; 
Say but the word and I will stay. 

But if you bid me go from you, 
Again my heart must needs obey.” 


‘*T think,” said she, ‘‘ were you to go, 
You'd find that plan by far the best.” 

Then in his ear she whispered low, 
‘*I’m very sure we'll like the West. 


—E£. W., 


In one of the battles of the Mexican war Lieut. George H. Derby 
was wounded, and the Commander-in-Chief being near rode up to the 
group surrounding him, and finding that the injury was not danger- 
ous, started away with the parting salutation: ‘* Good-day, Leftenant 
Darby.” ‘‘Good-day, General Scatt,” responded the party addressed, 
sufficiently loud for his retiring superior to hear. ‘‘The General's 
name is not Scatt,” said one of the group. ‘‘ No!” was the response ; 
‘*and neither is my name Darby.”—San Francisco Examiner, 


in Harvard Lampoon. 
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A LITTLE four-year-old created a ripple by remarking to the 
Sunday-school class: *‘Our dog’s dead. I'll bet the angels were 
scared when they saw him coming up the walk. He's awful cross 
to strangers.” —£ x. 


DELIBERATE MEANNESS. 


CHICAGO BELLE: In Omaha I miss that open-handed generosity 
so noticeable in Chicago. 

OMAHA GIRL: I haven’t heard any such criticism before. 

CHICAGO BELLE: Oh, the people are so petty about things. Why, 
at the hotel where I am stopping they actually seem afraid of wearing 
out their property. At lunch the waiter brought nothing but a fork 
and looked amazed when I asked for a knife. 

OMAHA GIRL: What had you ordered ? 

CHICAGO BELLE: Pie.—Omaha World. 


KREBs, who threatened to take the life of the President, has been 
sent to an insane asylum. The lunatics who are endeavoring to 
destroy Mr. Cleveland’s reputation are still at large.—Aoston Trans- 
cript. 


THE young woman who read the essay at graduation upon ‘‘ The 
stern duties of life upon which we are about entering” was last seen 
in the hammock reading a Seaside novel, while her mother was wash- 
ing the dinner dishes in the hot kitchen.—Foston Transcript. 


A CERTAIN farmer of Hart County, talking about his cotton crop, 
told us that his preacher’s patch was the best cotton he had. “ Where 
is your preacher’s patch located ?” we asked. ‘‘ Right in the centre 
of the field.” ‘*‘Why did you put it in the centre of the field?” 
‘*So that the Lord couldn’t send rain on the preacher’s patch without 
raining on mine.”—Savannah News. 





To Tourists, Travelers and Sportsmen. 


BSENCE from home always brings its annoy- 
ances, especially in the matter of insuring a | 
supply of clean linen. 
The simplest way to secure this, and to feel that | 
a fresh and spotless collar or pair of cuffs is always 
available, is to pen a supply of what are called | 
“LINENE” They are comfortable and | 
genteel, and ¥€ ae bie th are obvious to | 
the experienced traveler. While it is not our desire 
to sell the LINENE goods direct to the consu- 
mer, we shall at any time be most happy to send 
samples. A sample collar and pair of cuffs is sent to 
any address on receipt of six cents, when goods can- 
not be obtained elsewhere. Illustrated Catalogue | 
free. Address the | 





REVERSIBLE COLLAR CO., 
27 Kilby Street, - - 


LADIES’ 
Boston, Mass. | 
| 


CELEBRATED HATS 


AND 


ROUND HATS. 
178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 


and 181 Broadway, near Cortland St., 


rn 


JKRAKAVER 
LADIES’ TAILOR, 
Habit Maker and Hatter, 

Bellevue 


Ave., 
Newport 


AND 





NEW YORK. 


Palmer House. Chicago. 


o14 Chestnut St., 


Phila 


19 East 21st St., N.Y. 





Lundbords 


by Mr. P. Brandt. 


FROM THEIR HANDWRITING, 


The character of 2,300 persons has been analysed 
Fee, $1.00. Instructions and 


references on application. 


Riding Habits cut on new 
safety principles. Braided 
Gowns, Coats, Jackets and 


Box 1992, N. Y. ‘ y A 
— Uisters in original designs. 





Perfume 


ED ENIA. | 


We AORES 


Lundborgs 
Rhenish Cologne. 


GILT GE DRESSING | 
As it wilt NOTINIURE them| 


Riding Hats from the lead- 
ing London Manufacturers. 


KIMBALL'S SATIN 


Straight Cut Cigarettes. 


People of refined taste who 
desire exceptionally fine cig- 
arettes should use only our 
Straight Cut, put up in satin 
packets and boxes of 10s, 208, 
508, and roos. ae Prize Medals. 


WwM.S. KIMBALL & Co. 





~ CGROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


Strengthens the intellect, restores lost functions, builds up worn-out 


nerves, promotes good digestion, cures all weaknesses and nervousness. 


56 West astH Street, New York. 


For Sate sv Druaeists, or Mart, $1.00. 











LADIES’ TAILOR. 





Ladies on their Eastern Tour are invited to inspect the 
Latest Models of Gowns, Coats, etc., designed and imported 
for the prevailing heated term. 

New and exclusive designs and colors in Imported Cloths 
made expressly for this house. 

BELLEVUE AVENUE, NEWPORT, R. L., 


SUMMER RESORTS. 


CAMPOBELLO ISLAND. 


This beautiful island, now famous as one of the most at- 
tractive summer resorts on the Fastern cvast, lies in Passa- 
maquoddy Bay, off the coast of Maine, between the main 
land and Grand Manan. 

It has a shore frontage of thirty-five miles, deeply indent- 
ed by numerous bays, chasms and inlets, while the interior 
abounds in lof:y and densely wooded hills that offer rare 
charms to the lovers of the picturesque. 

The cliffs that overhang the sea for many miles are truly 
grand. The view of these mighty and awe-inspiring rocks, 
towering straivht up out of the sea, will alone repay the 
visitor for the journey there. 

The Hotels, to be Opened July Ist, 
are the finest to be found east of Boston. ‘l'hey are beauti- 
fully furnished «and appeinted throughout, and in both ex- 
terior and interior have an air of homelike comfort and 
refinement seldom to be found. 

There are some forty miles of roads on the island, and 
the drives are varied ani interesting. The stables are well 
equipped with well-trained saddle and driving horses. 

The boating and fishing are exceilent, and canoes, with 
Indian guides, are always at hand. 

HOW TO GET TO CAMPOBELLO. 

Take the steamers_of the Internation:! line, leaving Bos- 
ton Monday, Wednesday and Friday a: 8.30 a.m, arriving 
at Eastport the following morning at 8 o clock. 

An annex steamer connects with all steamers at Eastport 
for Campobello, two miles distant. 

The steamers of the International line are new, and are 
the finest coast wise steamers sailing from Boston. 

By rail, go via Boston and Maine or Eastern R. R. to 
Calais; thence by steamer down the beautiful St. Croix 
River, or by carriage to Eastport (28 miles), 

By either route, baggage may be checked through to 
Campobello. 

From Bar Harbor to Campobello. 

Take steamer at Bar Harbor for Machias, where carriages 
may always be found in readiness. Drive to Lubec, 28 
miles ; thence by ferry to Campobello (10 minutes). 

The drive is easy and delightful. 

Application for rooms may be made to T. A. BARKER, 
alk leaneen, at the office of the undersigned 
Illustrated Books, with Railroad and Steamer Time-tables, 


plans of hotels and map of the island may be had, as well | 


as full information regarding the property, on application to 
ALEX. S. PORTER, 
General Manager Campovello Island Co , 


27 State St., Boston, Mass. 


RICHFIELD SPRINGS, N.Y. 


SPRING HOUSE. 


OPEN JUNE 18 TO OCTOBER 1. 


Illustrated circular descriptive of RICHFIELD 
SPRINGS, its attractions as a summer resort, its 
scenery, mountains, valleys, lakes, streams, drives 
and walks, its pure and invigorating air, and the 
MEDICINAL VIRTUES of its waters. 


T. R. PROCTOR, Proprietor. 








—£0D-— 


210 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 





SUMMER RESORT. : 
FORT GRISWOLD HOUSE 


AND COTTAGES. 


On the Sound, opposite New London, Conn. 
ve Open June 25. 
Driving, bathing, boating and fishing. For terms, etc., 


apply to MATTHEWS & PIERSON, Proprietors. 
Sturtevant House, Broadway and 2gth St., New York. 


HOTEL KAATERSKILL, 


CATSKILL MOUNTAINS. 


Season of 1887 Now Open. 
RAILROAD ACCESS DIRECT TO THE HOTEL. 
FOR PARTICULARS, ADDRESS 
W. F. PAIGE, Manager, 
KAATERSKILL P. O., GREENE CO., N. Y. 


A TEASPOONFUL OF 


Puitan'a, Pa. 

U. S.A. 
WITH A LITTLE WATER, WILL RELIEVE CRAMe 
COLIC AND TROUBLE CAUSED BY CHANGE oF 
WATER. + + GOOD AT ALL SEASONS. 


ESTABLISHED 1822 





GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 
THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH 
OUR SPECIAL : LIFE - INK. 





[ue 
HOTEL BRESLIN 


LAKE HOPATCONG, N. J. 


1200 FEET ABO 


——™ 


“OR i NFURMATION, 


VE TIDE-WATER., 


ADDREss 


GEO. M. BROCKWAY, Manager, 


THE ENGADINE 


Bouquet, Atkinson’s New Perfume. This superb 

distillation sweetly recalls fragrant Swiss flowers. 

Bright jewels in a setting of perpetual snow. 
CORPUS LEAN 


i 0 LADIES @ is a Safe, Permanent and 


Healthful Flesh Reducer—Ten to Fifteen Pounds a Month. 
NO POISON. ADIPO-MALENE never fails to per- 
yaanently develop the Bust and Form. Non-injurious. 

UTY of Face and Form secured to every Lady 
using our Totlet Requiaites. Unexcelled in America for re- 
moving Skin Blemishes, Flesh Worms, (Biack-Heads,) Wrinkles, 
Pock-Marks, etc. Send 10c. (stamps or silver) for Particulars, 
Testimonials, Circulars. etc., by Retu-n Mull. Mention 
article wanted. Chichester Chemicn! Co., 

2815 Madison Square, Philadeiphia, Pa. 





y Are you Uorpuient: 


P. O., Rustic, N. J. 


WA NTED (Samples FRES! 
or Dr, Scott's beautitu 
rr ROOtE: Brushes, 
No risk, quick sales. Territory given, satis 
Dr. SCOTT, 843 B’way, N.Y: 


ACCENT 


Belts, Etc. 
faction guaranteed. 


BOWDISH & co., 
SKANEATELES, N.Y., 
Manufacturers of 

FINE CANOES 
anv ROW BOATS. 
Patent, smooth, self-calking 
seams, and a new method © 
fastening ribs, seats and beams. 
The best and most beau- 
tiful work in the market. 
Send 4c. for Catalogae® 





LIFE 











FOR 
D Ys PEP $ 1A, 
SICK HEADACHE, 
CONSTIPATION. 








“By. every feature I can see 
Youre Bilious in a high degree, 
You're losing snap and losing weight, 
Your pulse rugs at a railroad rate. 
In “Nature's Remedy: behold 
Acertain Cure for young andoid. 
The Constipation will depart, 
The Indigestion quickly sfart, 


And soon Sick Headache will subside 
Wher Tarrant's Seltzer has beer tried.” 


TARRANT’S:. 
Effervescent 
Seltzer Aperient 


Is taken with positive 
pleasure by young and 


old. Is prompt and 








efficient, without de- 


bilitating. Leaves the 





system in an exhilar- 


ated condition. 


MANUFACTURED ONLY BY 


TARRANT & CO. 
New York. 


SOLD BY 


REPUTABLE DRUGGISTS 


Everywhere. 





ESTABLISHED 1834. 














ysentery — 
ae 


FILTERS. 


Not simply a straizer, bet 

a THRU E FILTER. Fitted 
th *GALVANO ELEC- 

TRIc” oP TERING ME- 
DIUM, which DESTROYS 
low forms of life and poi- 
sonsin SOLUTION (where- 
In lies the greatest danger) 
as well as in suspension. 

Write for complete Filter 
Pamphiet and Catalogue, 
sent = free on app-ica- 
tion, to 


American Headquarters, 


10 Barclay Street, New York. 
A. F. FREEMAN, M'cr. 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


OBESITY easily, eeageny 5 and certainly cured, 
without hardship or nauseating drugs. 

A vainable ‘reatise, showing how fat can be destroyed (not 
merely lessened) and the canse removed, together with the pre. 
scription, advice,and full explanation HOW TO ACT, sentin 
plain, sealed envelope, on receipt of four stamps. 
common sense work on corpulencveverissned.’’—Med. 

Adésens E. K. LENTOR, 19 Park Place, New York, 


AU Cured bra 
teaspoonful of 
Perry Davis Pain Killer 
in a little Nilkor 
Sugarand Water 


Att DRUGGISTS SELLIT. 





JOHN PATTERSON & CO. 


Tailors & Importers, 


“The only 


Patterson Building, 
Ros. 25 & 27 W. 26th Street, 


Rew Work. Merchant Tazlors 


and Importers, 


IAMES W. RENWICK, mic ren nets new vor 


39 WOOSTER STREET, 1| 


| 
AS in Stock a Large Assort-!, 
ment of 





MAKERS OF 


in Buck-Boards, Depot Wagons, 
Shooting Wagons, Carts, etc. Also, | 
a large number of Second-Hand 
Vehicles by BREWSTER & CO. 
(of Broome Street.) 


LL sizes and de 
signs. 
} adapted for campinu 
out, club and 
purposes. 
on application. 


| RONNE & BARBOUR, 81 New St., N.Y. 


THE SHIRT 
; SEASONABLE | pajamas anv C&S UNDERWEa». | 
ARRIAGES, including Novelties 
. PORTABLE COTTAGES. 


Cavanagh, Sandford & Co., 


Especially ; 


lawn: 
Catalogue : 


HKADQUARTERS FOR 
STRAIGHT WHISKIES, 
“OLD CROW” AND HERMITAGE, 
SOUR MASH. 


Sold absolutely pure, unsweetened, uncolored. 
Various —. None sold less than four years old. 


Reliable for medical use. 

We have taken every barrel of Rye Whisky 
made at the Old Crow Distillery since January, 1872. 
Sole Agents for The Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 

Full lines of reliable Foreign Wines, Liquors and 
Segars. 


H. B.KIRK & CO., 


69 FULTON ST., BROADWAY ano 277» ST.. 
AND 9 WARREN STREET 
RSTABLISHED 1852 


HUCKINS’ SOUPS. 


Green Turtle, Tomato, Mock Turtle, Ox Tail, 
Chicken, Mullagatawney, Julienne, Okra ot 
Gumbo, Pea, Beef, Consommé, Macaroni, Ver: 
micelli, Soup and Bouilli, Terrapin. 


RICH AND PERFECTLY SEASONED, Require 


only to be heated and are then rendy to serve, Put 
up in quart cans only, These soups were first intro 
duced to the public in 1855, and have always main- 
tained their excellence and high reputation. Only 
the very best material is uséd in their preparation. 


SOLD BY ALL LEADING GROCERS. 
J. H. W. HUCKINS & CO., 


Sole Manufacturers, Boston, Mass. 





te Send us 20 cents, to help pay express, 
and receive a sample (pint) can of Tomate 
Soup, prepaid. 
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[Jury 14. 188) 





DECKER 


MATCHLESS 


PIANOS 


33 Union Square, N. Y. 


DELBECK- 











EXTRA DRY and 


Proecurable Everywhere. 








with a full conviction that there are 
no better wines imported. 


WE EXCEPT NONE. 
E. LAMONTAGNE: & SONS, 


53, 55 and 57 Beaver Street. 


~ Paillard’s 
MUSIC 
BOXES 


ARE THE BEST. 


They play selections from all 
the Standard and Light Operas 
and the most Popular Music of 
the Day. 

Send stamp for 
Price List to 


M. J. PAILLARD & (0., 


680 Beoniwey. New York City. 


Descriptive 


(Factory at STE. CROIX, SWITZERLAND.) 


Ve a 
MARE CHALE -BRUT 
MARECHALE ~EXTRA DRY 


Roosevert y Howta,o . 
5557 BEAVER st NY. 
GOOLE AGENTS FoR 












‘au woqmtioay e1qQBinve. 4 











| HOPITAL — Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 
We offer the DELBECK CHAMPAGNES _ To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, 


Pears Soa 






as 


Fair white hands p 
Brightclear complexion 
Soft healthful skin 


“BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.” 
THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 
HAUTERIVE 





































prone Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes. Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys 


CELESTINS &e., &e. 
| GRANDE GRILLE -— Diseases of the Liver. 


Grocers and Druggists. 


| “HAMMOND.” 





It contains no organic matter 
Try HYGEIA SPARK- 





Price, including one extra Type Wheel 
$100. 


THE HAMMOND 
TYPE-WRITER COMPAN 


Office, 75 & 77 NASSAU ST.,N. Y. 


119 South Fourth Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
206 So. La Salle Street, Chicago, Ill. 

= Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 

17 Seventh Street, N. w., Washington, D.C. 
128 Walnut Street, Cincinnati, Ohio. 

443 Wood Street, Pittsbur, h, Pa. 

15 North Charles Street, altimore, Md. 

215 Chestnut Street, St. Louis, Mo. 

158 Public Square, Cleveland, Ohio. 


YGEIA DISTILLED WATER has been proven by every scientific test 
the purest drinking water in the world. 





LING WATER in bottles. 


H 


| jor germ life and is invariable in its composition. 


Senp For Descriptive CircutaR AND Price-List. 


4 





A UNIQUE. VOLUME. 


“THE JOURNALIST” SOUVENIR. 

Beautifully printed, handsomely illustrated, wide margins, | 

parchment cover. | 
‘EDITION DE LUXE.” 


Small quarto. Two hundred and thirty pages. Stories, 
Poems and Sketches, by the best writers on the American 
press. 


READ “THE coop THINGS OF LIFE. y 
Beautifully Bound. Price, $2.50. 
For Sale at ‘“‘ LIFE” Office, 28 West 23d Street, or 0 
Whit, STOKES & ALLEN, Publishers. 


— 





EDEN MUSEE, 234 St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves. 


Open from 11 to 11. Sundays 1 to 11. 
MUNCZI LAJOS 
PRINCE PAUL ESTERHAZY’S ORCHESTRA. 


Concerts 3 to 5, 8 to 11 P. M. 


ADMISSION 50 CENTS CHILDREN 25 Ce’ 
Ayjeeb, the Mystifying Chess Automaton. 





Free to Subscribers. | 

To Non-Subscribers, Fifty Cents. | 
} 

| 


“THE JOURNALIST,” 


ALLAN FORMAN, Epiror, 
117 Nassau St., N. Y. 
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